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THE FRIEND OF WASHINGTON

—

Life and Bervices of Lafayette in tha Amor-
fean Revolution,

A TRUE PATRIOT AND BRAVE CFFICER

Breuking the Shaokies of toyalty, the Ex-
pedition, the Cool Keception, the Sacered-
ng Friendship and Loyalty, “kotehed
by HMenry Estabroolk.

The Unlon league of Detrsit, Mich., cele
brated the annlversary of the birth of Wash-
Ington In a maaner bLefitting (he name and
fame of the gulding gonius of the revolution
The c'ub honorad Omaba by seleating Hon.
Henry D. Batabrook ns one of the orators

and his addreas was worthy of the subject |

and the oceasion. ‘‘Washington's
wis his text.

Mr. [etabrook's address was as follows:

The mandatory but encouraging remark
made to n party of the name of Bl (whether
Rim of the bible or him with the patronimic
of Perking, 1 wot not). to “get there, BH!™
has boen hurled at every youth In this couns
try with the leatt symplom of ambition. It
I a genuine Americaniem, in line  with
“hustler,” and “rustier,’ and other words slg-
nifying Inordinate activity and uncomfortable
energy, Whether a man is running for a
street ear or only for an ofice, he s admon-
Ished to “get there.'” It Is dezirable, of eourse,
thut he get there with Doth feet; otherwine
hix foothold ix uncertaln and his tenure as
pracarious as that of the old fellow Myron
Rewsd tells about—one foot In the grave and
the other on a banana peel.

The word “there’” douhtless represents n

. Etal of attalnment; but L I8 a vague word

. and wonderfully 1lusive. Whereabouts s
“thera?’ What do we know of the locus in
quo, as the lawyeras say? It may be “there"

% 18 a land that I falrer than day; buot we

~ know nothing of its metes, or bounds, or lat-

; ltude, or lopgitude, or, Indeed, If it I¢ on
this planet or not,  Like all chieets of human
effort, It scems to recede precisely as it Is
appronchodl. The poor devil delving In a
ditch hopes one day for a Job which will
keep hlm from the poor house. If he husiles
he may “‘get there;'" but he will not be satis-
fled. The business or professionnl wan, in
no danger of the poor house, nevertheless
longa for lelsure to Indulge some dormant
fancy. If he I6 o rustler he may “‘got there;"
but he will not be satisfigd. The rich man.
with both means and lelsure, yearns also for
fame. If he “homps” himself he may “'get
there,” but he will ncot be satisfied. The
famous man wishes for a title of nobility.
In some countries he may achleve it; but he
will not he satisfied,

Hear, then, the concluslon of the whole
matter; rfame, riches, title—every object of
workdly ambition, is an ignis fatuns,

And what 8 that? An incandescent
minsma.

Do 1 therafore exclalm with the preacher,
“Vanity, vanity, all Is vanlty?' There Ia
not an ounce of pessimism in my compost-
tion. T mention this fact, this selentifle and
religlons faet, not by way of exhortation or
complaint, but simply beeause it expluins a
fact lknown of all men and utilized by
Ereat men, For there |s moral quality te
greatness which distinguishes it from clever.
ness,

Discipla™

THE DIVINE UNREST.

Yea, the Almighty hath implanted in the
human breast a divine unrest, which only
finds (ts snodyne in minletering to others,
Valnly the tentacles of our belng elasp the
fovora of thils world, dragging them Into
seif; In the very delirium of gratified vanity
there comes an apocolypse of self, and the
naked soul sghrivels in the glance of God! Ia
it net, I say, divine, that the panalty ot
sclfishness should be o nausea to self?

“Shall 1.'" asks Balzac, “shall T tell you
how to muoke your way In the world? You
must plough throngh humanity like a eannon
ball or glids through it like a pestilence.”

Dear pld Balzec! prodigy of Industry as
you were of gonlug! DIid you, from the pov.
erty of your garret, cronk dire philosophles?
Thank God your rellgion was belter than
your creed, for your self-devoted life has
made you o way In the world higher than
that of Napoleon the eannon ball, or Robes-
plerre the pestilence; you are, while lan-
ghige lasts, Shakespeare of Francs!

Mén will, of course, make way for a can-
non ball, but what pleasure does the cannon
ball bhave In that? It is of irom, without
sensibility. If it have a fesling It {8 a fecl-
ing of ptide, which Is harder than fron and
& thousand time: more cruel. Men will suc-
ciumb to n pestilenee; but what joy does the
pestilence take in thut? Jis crown Is a
wreath of snnkes, it breath the wvaper of
Eraves, its laugh the gibber of a corpse,

LIFE WORK OF ONE MAN,

My countrymen, I have presched my ser-
mon in advance. To take It out of the ab-
Elract of ethies Into the concrete of experl-
ence, I propose to (llustrate It by the life-
wourk of one man; not a gealus, in the sense
of that mental bins we call genfus, but a
sane-man, as Washington was sane; a good
man, e Washington was good; & man who,
born to every exiringle advantage for which
wo wordlings moll—Ltitle, riches, soolal epste
—flung ull his birth-rights to the winds, and
then roconguered from the werld the hom-
age: of mankind, and from heaven the ap-
pruval of Jehovah. History has enshrined
him, humanity may not forget him, Franco
calls him father. Surely America, In whaose
neme and for whose sake he ylelded the title
of “Noble™ for that of “Man,” barlered the
coronel of & marquis for the toga of a eitl-
gen, giving to the word citizen, indeed, a
siguificance  and  glory-—Amerien, whose
Washington clasped him to his heart of
hearts, and called him son—surely, my coun-
trymen, America will recall him thus for-
ever jolned: Washington and La Fayette,
«How ecan 1 extract, condense, and fose
ioto the Nmits of this vesponse the.combingd
esvence of his life und soul—a Ufe crowded
fram youth to age with herolsms, ndventures
and romanees; a soul, luminous and glorions
with its love of right! 1 have folt as though
I must bring here and read to you the en-
tire correspondence between La Foyette and
Washington; not for the eMusive atfection
sbown by the young afcer for his chieftain,
but because his Impetuous devotion pene-
trated that wonderful reserve which has
bafled history, and led cven so redoubted a
patriot ag Mr. Ingerioll to say: “"Washington
has become a #tee) engraving'

This correspondence shows him to have
bﬁm a friend; loyal, Eithful, familine, play.
ful and tender as a father. My friends, it is
diffficult for yonth te worahip an ahstraction
or & steel engraving, and 1| 25k no ather evi-
denece of the Intensely human natore of
George Washington in all those qualities
which waks for comradery and good fellow-
ship than the lutimate friendship between
Bm and two boys—most remarkable boys
With the hrilns to sppreciate bralos, the
oourage which demands conrage Mearts whioh
faed on a bearl’s emotlons; 17 menn young
Hamilton and Li Fayette,

4 LA FAYETTE AND HAMILTON.

» AA for La Fayelie's remanes, that one ox-
alted passion which survived all vielssitudes
ind hung, Mke an sureolas above the elouds
of every baltie—lr Is a theme for song ana
Btory! Prom Beld and camp, from forum

& apd frow prison, La Payeite found time nnd
. mpans to write 1o the mistvess of his hear
© Eue letleras as no wowman might read un-
_& moved. And she, the child wite, fairest,
oF gentlest, lovellest of womankingd, became
= through the splendor of her hero's love, the
* Wisest, Lravest, noblest, buest, The ralgn of
= terpor same, and with It those awful years of
* sllelice and seporation; the wife loprisoned
i Parls, the husband in Olinutz.  What
Woman “attalnted’ of noble bleod did not
ohange her pume, or suffer a mock divores.
th escupe, i might be, the soalpel of Dir
Guillotine? Not so the wife of La Fayette! 1f
i sho must her death should be worthy the
wife of such a busbend. Hoer mother, sister,
even the aged grandmother, (rall, pitiful
vietims to the murderons knMe, wore gone-
all’ gone! But Nobesplerre was killed, and
shg was saved. Yes, whe was loosad from
Paris, and like u homing dove flew stralghi
W Dlwuts.  Yes, freedom, sunlight, Ged's
re air ouce more were bere, and in that
kour #he knocked at thoe dungeon of

ria, and o the pame of charliy and love

. bogged, (mplored, to shere the en-

nt of hwer lushand. The Loon was
Erapted with the gracious assurance that it
m he forever. And hers they lved, in g
hitle twilight, with rags for clothing,

3 prison fare for food, while months wiich

med years rolled lnto years which seemied
roltles. Her health could met withatand

: ! progd ta

: husnbiy

™ory Iz to

that his wife Bs granted leave to go and
regaln her streagth. The leava was given,
conditioned that she shouM not relurn, Need
I nastire you that she dld mot gn?

A WIFE'S NORILITY.

A faw yoars after their delivarance by
Napoleon this gracions woman died al the
old chatoan, attended by her husband, KEvery
act of her 1ifs had been a token of her love, but
It was reserved for this last {lineas to reveal
its hetglht, and depth, and amazing plentl-
tude, Her death was the transfiguration, the
apctheonls of lave. TFoor La Fayelte could
only sit at her bedside, and with streaming
eves and Lreaking heart Tisten to the guah-
Ing eccosticy of her affection. He nssured her
that she was loved and valued, ““Nay," iha
sald, with wan coquetry, *'1 esre not (o be
valued it T am only loved. Ah, my hudband,
thers was a perlod when, after one of your
retnrne from Amertes, T felt myself s forcl-
biy attractzd to you that 1 thought 1 ahould
Falnt every time you came into the room, 1
was possessad with the fear of annoying you,
and triel to moderate my feelings.” *"What
gratitude 1 owe to Gl she would repeat,
“that muth passtonate (relings should have
been a duty.” Agaln, In her delirlum she
Bhad eald: ““If yvou do not fHnd yourself suff-
eclantly loved, lay Lhe fault on God; He hath
not given me more feoulties than that 1 love
voli, Christianly, humanly, passionately.”

I have chosen these sentences from -a let
ter of La Fayette, written in holy confidence
to a friend.. [t seoms almost sacrilege that
it ahould ever have been published. And
yel, not 8o, Perhaps in years to come some
sublimnated Zoln, searching for reallam, not
in the muehheaps of humanity, bul In the
hearts of God's ehildren, will stumble on
to 1t, and learn how real, how true, how
teautiful Is human love, when man is a moral
hoero and woman hia good angel!

ut it Is not of La Fayelte (n the private,
or home relationships of life that 1T am here
to spenk; it I8 of La Fayette as n moral force
in the history of the world—tha apparitor
nf law—the evangel of liberty—the minister
of God's will

PATRICK HENRY'S CHALLENGE.

When PPatrick Henry, in the Virginin house
of burpgesses, fulminatal against King Gearge
111., all Europe smiled at the gasconade of
a provinecinl orator. His voles zearce vi-
brated beyond the room In which his chal-
lenge wrs o proudly uttersd. But when
pnes on the plains of Lexington our eannon
spoke—then spoke an orator with a volee
which rang, until, ke n sounding-board, the
vaulted sky rang back agaln! It reverber-
ated 1n the palaces of kings; It echoed from
the abyes of human wretchedness., Fellow
¢ltizens, within the palace that wvery hour
there was born o Fear; within the blackness
of the abyss there was conceived a Hope,

What did It pertend? What did it not
portend? It meant that just as the Deca-
logue iasued from the thunders of Sinal, so
oyt of the thunders of the revolution should
procead the constitution of the Unlied States,
both @God-glven, thunder-voleed, one in the
name of Morals, the other in the name of
Liberty! :

Thers wiis about the palace of the king
of France, ut the outbrenk of the American
revolutiog, & young nobleman of 10, the mar-
quis de La Fayette, whese Christinn nomes
are ton numerces to mention. He was out
of the select coterle chosen by Marle An-
toinette .0 perform amateur theatricals in
her boudolr, and do quadrilles in eostume.
He hadt been educated to smile affably, and
wias a post-graduate In the art of bowing
His alma mater was a dancing achool. Three
vears previonsly, that is, at the age ol
sixteen, he had married the dauehter of a
duke, two yeara younger than himself, 1
have often wendered I human nature was go
nnomalous In France that children just en-
tering their teens could, with safety to the
state or with dignity o the home, assume
the relationship or marringe—that sublime
dunlity as myslerious as the Trinity and
unly less sncred. Bnt the language of France
contalned no such word as “‘home" until, in
modern times, the people of Franes appro-
printed the English word, In full reprisal, It
seems to me, for our depredat'ons on their
language. As for marriage among the nobhil-
ity, I» was then, as It Is today, a matter of
conventlon, the conveyance of herlditaments,
the merger of estates, with love as a *‘e:n-
tingent remainder.'” The court of Francz
was utterly  debauched, Arrogance  had
ceased to be arrogance, for the word Implies
gome conscipusness, at least, of another’s
belng; but the patricians of France had ruled
20 Jong, #o absplut> and so0 unquestioned
that a southern planter could not have bszen
more oblivions of a negro's entity than were
the French noblesse of the existence of mere
people. ‘*'The state!" cried Louls XIV, *1
am the state—L’etat, c'est mol!"

A FAVORED Y(VITH.

The fortune of this youth was among the
largest in  Europe, He was accordingly
fawned upon by courtlers and humored by
the king. If he was thought to be erratie It was
only because he had so littl> to say, whereas
society expected him to prattle, He evinead,
moreover, a predilection for his wife. Except
for thesp slight abberrations he appeared to
be as sane, and almost as insane, as nobil-
Ity in general.

What unsuspected chord in the bosom of
this supine arislocrat thrilled In unlson with
our eannon's rear? What did hls scul behold
i the glare of this first powder flash? God
knows! DBut surely the highest ue of h's-
register  the onward sweep
of that “power which makes for righteous-
ness,'” and in the knowledge of Its trend eon-
form our efforts to a divine intent, Thus,
and thus only, may we perceive how man.
kind ix urged forward and forever upward
by an exorable will, whose speclal agency is
some special man. This bellef is not mystie.
ism; It Is wll ghat redeems us from Insanity.
What happensd, then, to La Fayette? What
chmanged him in the twinkling of an eye?
What was It that with strange compelling
Influence led wise men from the east 1o
worship at a manger? It was a star—God's
star of“B&Mlehem. What was it burst In
the brain of Saul, blasting his vision in au
ugony of light? It was a stur—God's star
o! truth., What was it dawned on the soul
of La Fayette, transfusing 't with a purpose
#0 sublime that henceforth all he had wan
offered a willing sacrifice to its accamplisi-
moent? It weg o star—God’s star of lberty
The Declaration of Independence—overy sen.
tence of which challenged the speclal privi
loges of hls class, his own prerogatives, Cae
title he beve, the right of his Kingly govern-
imént to exist—reflectod the radiance of this
rising sun and glowed with celestial fire,
Like un asterizk of destiny, like its fellow af
the oast, thiz star of the west hung hrighteu-
Ing above the cradls of men's hopes, He
neads most fpllow it!

BTARTING FOR AMERICA,

Ageordingly, In April of the year 1777, La
Fayetto set sall for Ameriea in a vessel pur-
chased nud equipped by himself expressly for
the Journey. His resolution and been taken
againet the protest of all his friends (save
only of her, the best of friends) and in sphe
uf the interdletion of his monaseh. To oirs
eumvent the ofeers of the latter he dls-
gnised himaelf as a courier, sleeping In ta-
bles from town to town until he resched the
scpconst,  But Louls XVI was not to be
biMed, He made It knewn to the American
congreds that ander no clreumstances was
the Marquis de La Fayette to recelve a com-
mission ‘fn the provislonal armies, Con-
greis was not only willing to oblige the
king of France, but. on its owa socount,
thought that the guixatle services of the
youthful marguis might prove more embar-
rassiig Lhap useful. Washington moreover
shared the swime opinfon. e, poor man
had seen, enough of foreign adventurers, 8o
that upon his arrival La Fayette was gra
clously recelved and as graclously lgnors)
It was under these clroumistances, and when
his eherished plans had little hopoes of realtgs-
tion, that he addressad to congress (his
briet but luvmortal note:

“After the sncrifices T have made 1 have
the right to exact two favorf: Oune Is to
gerye at iy own ¢xpense; | other 15 to
serve as a volunteer.”

THE MEETING.

Thore was no mistaking the temper or
quality of the writer of these dines. Wash-
ington relented at once. La Fayette reosived
his ecmmingion and was appelnted ajdp-de-
camp to the eommander in chief. There-
upon,” suys a recent blographer, “began one
of thosy temder and lasting  frieudships
vihdelh exlel betwern men who share great
perdls in dyfense of great prineiples”

They reached the camp of Washington in
thee fo wilness & review of troops. There
were 11,000 men. Masibly the forlcrnest ever
calling themselves an army.  Thele munl-
tions were wrelchod, their clothing ragged,
and witheut any altempt at uniformity in
cut or color; thelr gvolutions were original.
unot 1o oeay proleggues at they were Amer-
teans. and \Wash.ngtom was their leadeor

“Wa should feel some embarrarsment,”
Washington obsorved, “in showing ourselves
b am cilicer who bas Just lefe the armies of
Franuve."

“Sir" retlied La Fayvette, “It is to learn.

aud mah ihat 1 nm here ™
'Huru-iwim slmply the goedeaty of

T ek

the man, but ¥ thereby any deaign or
meaning In the affairs thers apoke
hin destiny. He wan h‘re. Q':ﬁ:lﬂ'l.

To learn what? To Jearn firat of all, and
all in all, Washington by heart! To learn
him God-l'ke Integrity of natursa—his single-
ness of purpome and loyally of fa{th—his
wirdom—his justloe—his gosdness—hls loving
kindness—his prodenes In connge!—his eour-
age In action—hls deép respeot of welf,
combined with a divine unselfsliness—his
majesty of pationes in  defest—his almowt
melancholy Joy in victory. To learn Wash-
ington: was to loarn what God meant when
he made us in his Image; i was o kKnow
man, the architype. Here was a provinclal
farmer whose prids of manhosd, compared
with the Inkolence of a king, soared into the
empyroan, and yel who thought so lttle of
the habilimenta of power thal all he asked
of fortune or of fale wera the tranquility of
Mount Vernon and the abscurity of hils home.
What dignity cowld such greatniss barrow
from a title? To imacine Washington as A
marguis was to imagine him with a ring in
his nose. To know him ns a man was to
know what fresdom meant, what froe men
were, and how, to men Ik those, “liberty or
death”™ was the dread alternative. La Fay-
otie renounced hia margiisare, and by aclt of
congress was made & eilixen of America!

CITIZEN AND PATRIOT.

It Ia not my Intentlon to catalogue hin
gorvices to this couniry, elther as a soldier
on our baltleflelds, or as a diplomat at the
conrt of France, We (each our children te
cherish those rerviees jn grateful and lasting
memory. Bul there were Lwo episoden of the
war which so clearly reveal the character of
this more than patriot that no estimate of
him would be complete without at least re.
forring to them.

After the treachery of Arnold and his
desertion to the enemy It transpired that
the Amerlean forees, under La Fayette, found
themselves confronting the English forees,
commanded by the traltcr. One day a
nunclo from the Jatter, under a flag of truce,
sought an audiense with La Favette, and
handed him a letter. Learning from whom
the letter was sent, La Fayette returned It
to the messenger unoponed, stating that a
communication from nany other British of-
ficer woulid be courteously recelved, bul that

under no circumstances woold he so much

as open n letter from Mr, Arnold. “Mr,
Arnold” was furious, of course, and Ameri-
cans were throatened with condign punish-
mont. PBut when news of the Ineldent
reached the ears of Washington he wrote
to La Fayetie: “Your conducl upon every
orcagion meets my approbatlon, but In none
more than {n refusing to hold a correspond-
ence with Arnold.”

Again, when La Fayette was sent south
Into Virginia to hold Cornwallis in check,
the latter thought hoe had ““the boy,"” as he
called him, where he might not escape, and
#0 boasted in one of his reports. But it
came to pass that “the boy' mansuyvered
him Into a cul de sac.

HONOR RESERVED FOR WASHINGTON.

There seems (o be lttle doubt that, In con-
Junetion with the Freénch fleet, a battle with
the enemy could have beep fought and won,
and the French officers, gaval and military,
vehemently urged that having cornered the
Englishman In Yorktown it was due  to
La Fayvette that he go further and achieve
tha glory of his final conquest. But the
friend of Washington shook his head. *‘It
is my duty,” sald he, “to guard the enemy
until Washington arrive; to him, and to him
alone, belongs the (glory of this coup deo
groee."’

What do you think of bim, my eountry-
men? Of hls genervslty, his magnanimity,
his moral herolam? i Js 1t any wonder that
Washington lovel and trusted him? I3 it
any wonder thal, In“the preparation of this
roegponse, I have felt an admiration for my
aiibjeet growing beyond the limite of mod-
irate expression—spilling §sell in  words
more rhapeodieal than wise?

0O, man of silent mood!—

A stranger among strangers then,

How art thou since renowned;, the Great,
the Gooil, i

Famillar na the day In all the homes of
men,

The ;\-llnrmi yvenrs, that winnow pralse and
ilnme,

Dlow many names' out; they but fan to
flame ;

The self-rencwing splendors of thy fame.

If so be, at first, In the exuberance of
youth, or the ennul of Inaction, La Fayette
took up Uberty as a plaything or diversion, it
had now become the passion of his life. Lika
Whashington he saw and realized the
enormity, the horror of African slavery.

“Whatever may be the complexion of the
enslaved,” he writes to Mr.. Adams, ‘‘does
not, in my opinion, change the complexion of
the erime, which iz bhlacker than the face of
any Afrlean.” With a view to Lthe ultimate
extinetion of this anomaly In our government
he founded nn Africsn colony on the island of
Cayenne, hoping to educate the negro Into a
genge of freedom and individuallty. But the
task seemed hopeless. And, indeed, with the
surrender of Cormwallfy, e telt that his miz-
sion in_the world had been accomplished. It
wns in this bellef that he wrote to the French
minlster, Vergennes: “My great affalr s
seitled, * * * Humanlty has goained Its
cause and liberty will never be without a ref-
uge.'"

How purblind 15 man, who eannot see be-
vond his evelnshes, nor prophesy from day to
day what a day will bring forth! Tis alairs
were not settled. HIs great affair was yet
to be. However great had been La Fayette's
career In Amerlea (and no American will at-
tempt to dwarf It), it was but sn apprentice.
ghip, a novitlate In the cause of liberty which
all {oo #oon was (o rage tumultuous in the
heart of Fronee, For 1 repeat ft: “He was
here to learn.” Our war with England was
not simply a political insurrection; It was an
Imsurrection of ideas,

When, thersfore, La TFayette returned to
France, it was not as an ¢Mgy of liberty, but
as Lherty's incandiary. His soul, 1ike a toreh,
had beén lighted at that star which first
beckoned him away, and lkea torch he flung
it among the dry and sapless Institutions of
his country, The conflagration, the holocaust,
the nameless erackling which ensuel, we call
Tho French Hevolution. *

I eould not, If I would, poriray the
venemous writhings of this Infernal ergasm:
Carlyle has done it In a vertlgo of worils,
What I would impress upon you Is the faet
that except for La Fayeille Lthis revolutlon
novor wonld heve been. He it was who In-
solred It, ruled 1t, was ruled by it, emerged
from It to confrent the sordid splendor of
Napoleon with the glory of Washington, sur-
vivaed It—tyranny, anarchy, despotism—sur-
vivedd 1t all, and then dled, Ilke Mozes, In
sight of the rromited land,

Franeca, 1 falute you! In the name of La
Fayette, whom you sent to us; in the nnme of
Washington, whom we returned to vou, Amer-
iea joins with you, O! mister of liberty, in
that shout which yet shall englrdle the earth;
“The king is dead! Long live the republic!"

e
WHAT LIZRS THEY ARL!

Urawlng the Long Bow and Voose with
“Oid BBy " the Heoanr,

There were four of them around a
in a Broadway cafe, says the
Advertiser, and the man from California
who had done little talking but had been
thinking hard up to this point, sald;

YAt Ogden, Utah, my train had to walt
an hour for another train, It was nearly
midnight, and sithough thers was consider-
able znow on the ground 1 started out to
ses something of the town. A porter at the
depot told me that thers was a saloon oppo-
#ite a red liguht that could be seen up the
street. | bhad walked about a block when !
heard the patter of feot behind me, and on
turning | saw what I supposed was a white
dog. When I ealled the animal would not
come forward, After walking on a litile
distanee 1 heard the patter of the feet again,
I turned quickly and saw that the animal
was & sheep. It followed me to the saloon
feor apd wanted to go in. 1 slammed the
door and psked the bartender:

“"Whni's this sheep following me about
for?'

“'‘Oh, that's old Billy," he saild.

“Then one of a balf dozen men who were
standing about the stove went to the docr
and let ‘old Bily' in. One of the others
sald: ‘'l guess he wanis a deink.’

“A cocktall was set down o the flpor, and
the sheep slpped It owt of the glass and
bleated for more. Well, T stoed there for
Lalf an hour buying cocktails for that sheep.
and when bhe had dreank’ the Afth one he
shambled over o u billiard table, crawled
under it and went to sleep I found out
from the men Wwat-‘old BIMy' was In the
habit of getting fu'lvevery nigh!, snd always
ralsed a blg rumpus! lo the moraing if he
comlda’t get @ bracerieo He had becn a pet
4 rome fellow apd-ths boys bhad taught him
to drisk.' \~14h ‘

The other three men got up aud bad» the
Califernlan gool might, and. as they were
buttoming wp their eonls at the frout door
e of them smids ooveponil

“What d—d lars tasse Galiforalans are!

tabla
New York

STORIES OF ARTEMUS WARD

Jamea P, Gilmore's Personal Reoolloctions
of the Genial £howman,

ARTEMUS ONCE CHARGED WITH ROBBERY

Foundation of His €¢Great Moral Show -~
Artrmnd’ Responss to a Tonst —Fame na
an Aulthor. Where He Got the
Word- *Secesh.”

—_——— =

(Copyrighged, 1805, by 8. 8. McClurs.)

“Artemus Wasd,'' the genlal showman, was
not & mere Yankes humorist, Hls genlus
wis thoroughly*commopolitan and he himself
a “rolling stong,””  But though everywhere u
stranger, he was eyerywhere at home. In
hiz native place, Waterford, Me., he recelved
n common schobl édueation, and, Wing early
thtown upon We olwn resources, he, at the
age of 14, entered the Clarlon printing offies
at Bhowegan ot carn his livelihood.

Having learned 1o set type fairly well his
rostless spirit soon set him In motion, and he
ronmed about ‘from one country printing
office to another il he was 16, when e found
himself stranded in Boston, However, hav-
Ing already madeshimself o first class type-
getter, he hind no diffculty in securing em-
ployment in the office of the Carpet Bag, a
comtie Journal eotiducted by Shillaber, the
fomous “Mra, Partington,” who was then
very buzy in keeping back the waters of the
Atlantic ocean, Here “Artemus  Ward,"
born Charles Farrar Drowne, was in his ele-
ment, and soon he began to try his wings
in the congeninl Carpet Bag, w the great de-
light of “Mrs, Partington’ and the remark-
able boy “Ike,” who wondered much what
rare bird had strayed Intp thelr nest,

Bt in vain they wondered, for Artemus
carefully concealed himself, and hearing
Horaes Greeley's “'Go west, young man,' he
before long took flight again, not allghting il
ho had reachcd Toledo, 0. Here he re-
meined but a short time, when he removed
to Cleveland, where he took quarters in the
composing room of the Plain Dealer, an able,
widely cirenlated fournal ana a great power
In that portlon of Qllo,

FOUNDATION OF A, WARD'S GREAT
MORAL SHOW.

Here “Artemus Ward" was born, and grow
Lo maturity under the fostering care of this
influential newspaper. At first he was em-
ployed ot typesetting, writing only short
things to fill up some vaeant colamn of the
Journal. But theze short things, attracting
the attention of the edlior-in-chief, he was
promoted to the editorial staff, whers he soon
opened the meonagers of “Artemus Ward,
Showman,” into which he introduced from
timo to time “three moral Bares, a Kan-
Earao (a amoosing lttle Raskal—twould make
you larf yerself to deth to ses the little cuss
Jump up and =queal); wax fggers of G,

ARTEMUS WARD.

Washington, General Taylor, Jokn Bunyan,
Captain Kidd and Dr. Webster In the act of
killing Dr. Parkman; besides several mis-
cellanyus wax \sintocs of ecelebrated pirates
and murderers, etel;, cekalled by rfew and ex-
celd by none.* - o 1

The menagerie took Cleveland by storm,
and wscarcely a,day passed . without some
country reader ¢f fhe Plain Desler applying
at its counting room fora slght of the Kan-
garoo, the moral “Bares*” and the wonderful
wax “figgers.” =

Being in Clevbjarid in 1885 T made the ac-
quainiance of cne ¢f the editors of that jour-
nal, who had bteen the associnte and friend
of “A. Ward" at fhis pericd. He described
to~me his appearance when he first came to
the Plain Dealir office. He was, he sald,
long and lank, with flowing hair, loosely
fitting coat, ond trousers too short in the
legs and bagging at the knees. His humor
was [rrepressible, always bubbling over, and
he kept all about him in a ecostant state of
merriment. He coyld ses oply the ludicrous
glde of a subject—was a wag, end In that
I'me a genlus,

ARTEMUS WARI'S RESPONBE TO A
TOAST.

He soon teok on' more becoming ralment,

and wheréver he went he bebams a unlversal
favorite. Soon after hls promotion to the
editorial staff he was called gpon alL a Ben
Pranklin festival to respond to a-toast to the
presa, He rose to his feet, hung his head
for a few moments in silence, and thea sat
down, having eaid mothing. In his own ac-
count of the fest'val In the next day's Plain
Dealer his sprech was reported by a blank
gpace of nearly half o column,
He made a fortnight's visit every year to
his mother, in Maine, and when about to go
off on one of theze vacations he employed
the gentleman to whom I have referred to
perform  his duties In his abzsnes | After
carefully [nstructing him as to his work, he
drew from his peeket a plece of tow string
about a foot and a half long, saying that was
the amount of copy he would be expected to
furnish per doy, and he left it on his desk
an a reminder of the quantity,

“*A. Ward's" absurd deseriptions of h's
imaginary mensgerle, bis keen witticlsms,
shrewd sayngs and irresistible plays of hu-
mor, secured him a wide reputation, and
alter several years' connzetion with the Plailn
Dealer he wao invited to remove to New York
Clty nnd become a regular contributor to
Vanity Falr, a shert-lived but exceedingly
hrilllant comle journal, then edited by that
pecompl shed scholyr and  thorough gentle-
man, Charles Godfrey Leland (Hang Breit-
mann).

A CONTRIBUTOR TD VANITY FAIR.

This gave Artcmus Ward a more extended
andience, and a2 national rahutation, Fia
spyingn were soon In the mouths of every
nerthern man, and theiy did very much to sus-
tain a sentiment of loyalty to the unton. His
catire wap keen, but very genjal, and beaneath
it all was a stratum of shrewd Amerlean
comymen s:nse that appealed alike to palitical
Irlends and coemies 1 know of pothing thal
s0 well deplets (he troublous tlmes of the
early veare of the olvil war as his skolehen
in Vanity Falr. Ap mere plotursa of the
war pirind they have m prrmanent histarleal
value, Nowhere elé= are se clearly shown
the confused and jarring notlons of the aver-
pge Amer.ocan pn the great cmancipation prob-
lem, or Bvch a portrait g@ that of the gushing
patriot who sent all his own and bis wife's
relations to the fromt, but stayed at howme him-
self.

These sketches, writlen at the
period  of the war, wvividly
pation's triale andvperplexities,
can read thenr new witheut belng struck
with the strong hold they took upon the
people, as (L s evidenced by the great num-
ber of his witly seylngs and happy tourns
of thought that have become a part of the
language of tho-country, Some of his slogle
words became et anee a part of the nationsl
vocabulary., | bave space to mention ouly
one, but thet will ;be recognized by every
render. i
WHERE HE GOT THE WORD "SECESIH."

One day, 1 think it was late In 1882, he
came Into my offks looking utterly woe
begone, as If Ne bad lost his every friend,
and taking a s@atépear 1o wy Ltable he sald
in & maat logubklons ting: 1 say! Lhe
man that slts overy day nt Charley leland's
ehbow poust eicjoy e vaiy sunshioe of buman
existence, and s&bé able to eamfort 4 suffer-
Ing morial, Can you tgil we If there is in
this state noy banging for stoaling?”

Buspecting sotut Fractical joke | answered
guardediy: “IMminol & lawyer, Ariciuus,
and I know vory Uitle of the eriminal cade,

darkaes
exprees the
and no one

but Judge BElmcnds, whoe got up the

vised Statutes, Is a friend of mine—('ll ask
Nim and 1t won't cost you a cent.”

“"Well, do; for the guestion tronbles me
greatly.” ..

“Why? Hawe yon been pleking some one's
pooket ™ 1

“Not exactly that, but I've appropriated
another man's horse. ['ve dooked his tail
and he may not dlecaver the theft, and If
he ahould 1 wonldn't mind a few months In
Fort Lafayetta or Lodlow Street Jall, for
they'd have to give me free board and lodg
ing. But to be sirung up by the windpipe
nnd made to dancy on the top of alry
nathing!  Rather than submit to that 10
vamooke, absquatulate, leave my country,
much ns T love L'

"Well, Artemus, in all cases of conmclence
it's best to go mecording to scripture. You
know It says: ‘"Agree with thine adversary
qulckly, while thou art in the way with him.’
L% me know against whom you have offended
and I'Ll mollify him. 1'd go across the street
nny day to save you from hanging*

T know you would, and heaven will hless
you for It, He i that fellow who wrols
‘Among the Pines." He had a favorite horve
that he ealled ‘Sesoshoner.” We docked that
horse's tall by calling him ‘Secesh’ anid sot
him running as my own. The offense e
serves hanging, but 1'd eathier not hang for
It Af it's all the same to yon.'

"It wa & happy etroke of genlud, Artemus,
That name will last as Jlong ax the word
Yankes," and will make you, Immaortal!™

ARTEMUS WARD A8 A LECTURER,

When Charles G. Leland resigned to take
the literary editorship of the Continental
Monthly A, Ward"” suceconded him as editor
of Vanity Falr, and soon He bogan his re-
markably successful carcer ns a lecturer, 1In
this capacity he visited Utah and California,
and returning to New York in 1863 he pros
dueed a gorles of lectures on Mormonlem,
which togk the publle by #torm, and even
now are a delight to those who read his
book on Brigham Young and his peaple. In
the spring of 1866 he went to London, In-
tending to at onece begin a lecturing tour of
Great Britain, but falling health unfitted
him for the work until June of that year.
His lectures were as great a success In Eng-
Iand as they had been in this country, and
hig contributione to the Londen Punch, which
bigan at the snme time, took rank with those
of the most famous humorlsts of our time,
who have one and all written for that noted
Journal, Few things in humorods [iterature
are better than NWis reflections At the Tomb
of Bhukespears,' which was his first contri-
butfon Lo Punch,

ARTEMUS AT THE TOMB OF
PEARE.

“T told my wife, Betsey,” he says, “‘when
I left home that 1 would go to the birth-
place of the orther of Otheller and other
plays, She sald that as long as I kept out
of Newgnte she dldn't care where T went,
"Hut," T sald, *don’t you know he was the
gréatest polt' that ever lived? Not one of
these common poits, ke that young Iidyit
who writes werses to our daughter nbowl
the roses as growses amnd the brecziz as
blowseg—but n Boss Poit, nlso a philosopher,
also n man who Kknew i great deal about
everything.®

“She was packing my thinga at the time,
and the only nnswer she made was to ask
me if T was agoln to carry both of my red
flannel night caps.

“Yes, I've been to Stratford onto the Avon,
the birthplace of Shakespeare., Mr. 8. 1s How
no mare. He's been dead over three hundrod
(300) years, The people of his native town
are justly proud of him. Thoy cherish lie
mem'ry, and them ag sall picturs of his birta-
place, ote, make It prof'tible cherishin it
Almost everybody buys a pictur to put into
their Albiom.

“As T stood gazing at the spot  where
Shakespeare Is gposed to have fell down on
the ice and hurt lisself when o boy (this
spot cannot be beught—the town authorities
say it shall never be taken from Stratford)
1 wondered If three hundred vears henco ple-
turs of my hirthplice will be in demand?
Wil the people of my native town be proud
of me in thrée Wondred years? 1 guess they
won't short of that time, breause they say
the fat man weighing 1,000 pounds which 1
exhiblted there wns stuffed cut with pillers
and eushions, which he said one very hot day
in July, ‘0, bother, 1 can’t stand this,' and
commenced pullln the pillers out from under
his weskit. and heavin em at the audience.
I never saw a man Joge flesh so fast In my
life, The audience sald 1 was a pratty man
to come chiselln my own townsmen in that
way. [ eald, ‘Don't be angry, feller clil-
zens.. I exhiblted him simply as a work of
art. I eimply wished to show you that a
man ecould grow fat without the ald of ecd
liver oll.” But they wonldn't listen to me.
They are a lpw, and grovelin set of people,
who excite a, feelin of lpathing in every
breast where lofty emotlons and original
fdoas have n bidin pifcs.”

THE. HUMORIST'S UNTIMELY DEATH.

But Mn. Browre's sojourn In England was
cut short by his continued (11 health. It
rapidly declined, and he set out to return to
this eountry, but death overtook him before
he could get upon shipboard, and he
breathed hie lagt at Scuthampton, England,
on the 6th of March, 1867, at the early age
of 32. By his will, after providing for his
mother and for a young man he had under-
talten to educate, he left all his property to
found an asylum for printers and thelr or-
phan ehildren, His affection for his widowed
mother was peculiarly beautiful.  She sur-
vived him several years, and whenever she
spoke of him after his death, It was hig long
and falthful love of her that she dwelt upon,
and not upen the brilliant qualities that had
made him world-famous, They now lie to-
gether, slde by side, In the grass-grown
cemetery ot South Waterford, Me., with a
gimp'e monument over their heads, on which
{s the single word “Browne.” This is all
that now marks the lust resting-place of the
greatest of American humorists.  In his
short life he crcated one of the most orig-
Inal and amusing characters In all literature,
Those who knew him well are of the cpinion
that had he lived his fame would have ri-
valed that of Rabelule or Cervantes.
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Nose, Throat, Chest, Stmmg.ch. Liver,
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ALL PRIVATE DISEASES OF MEN.
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ale People

i;';.-\x often wonder why they feel so
o debilitated — why their cheeks,
lips and tongues are almost

colorless, The reason is easy to

find. The blood is in an ab-

normal condition, and is defi-

cient in red corpuscles. This

condition is not a disease in

itself, but the result of disease.

It may be produced by dyspep-

sia, malaria, or hemorrhage ;

but the most common cause is

i‘.' "I' !
)| " .“‘
@ ' insufficient nutrition. What is

wanted is a nutrient which will increase the vital force and put

the blood in a normal condition.
ulsion
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does this as no other remedy can, It supplies the nourishment
to build up the tissue and increase the red corpuscles of the blood.
It thus gives strength and color. 1t does this because it contains
Ozone and Guaiacol.  These destroy the germs of disease and
make appetite. The Cod Liver Oil supplies the food that puts
on the flesh and makes strength.  This means health; and health
means happiness, contentment and wealth. OzZOMULSION is
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It Is Of No Use

to say that there 1s “Something Just

as Good as Ripans Tabules for

of

It is not so.

disorders the stomach and

liver.” This stand-
ard remedy will relieve and cure

you. One tabule gives relief.

Ripans Tabules: Snld by druggisia, or by mafll
if the price (0 cents w box) I8 sent Vo The T
pins Chemtenl Company, No. 10 Eprrcs 50, N Y.
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What is there more attractive in one
than their Teeth?

How necessary it is that they shou'd be cared for

by anintelligent Dentist who takes pride in his work?

Poor demtistry is worth'ess, ¢ven worse than

nothing,for besides the loss of money paid out there

is the loss of the teeth, when the owner ol them

thought they were all vight. Goto the right man at
tirst who will be responsible for their cure.

Dr. ROWLAND W. BAILEY, Dentist.

3d Floor Paxtou Block. 16th and Farnam Sts,
Tel. 10885, Lady A tendant.

Reasonable Prices--the same to all,

Silver snd Alloy Filling A0 Porcelndo Orowns. ..... . 48
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All Gold Ciowns 82k .. A0 ¢

Use Dx. Ba.iley‘l Tooth Powder.




